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People who talk about "stage plajs" and 
" play-actors," iiivoriiibly condemn a /JaiiWdwjue. 
Had they been alone in their infatuation, they 
might have done so atill ; but (liero ai'e otkei'o 
even of enlightened views who sneer at this 
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kiud of amusement as a '' modern invention/' 
** foreign introduction/' " humbug,' &c. 

To combat the erroneous ideas emanating 
from such sweeping prejudices^ we wrote this 
book — prejudices by which the public is led 
away, as children are frightened by the reflected 
devils of a magic lantern, that the slightest 
examination would prove to be ** airy nothings," 
That the Bal Masque is a modern invention, 
we grant ; we also allow it to be foreign ; but 
we deny, in toto, that it is humbug. In the 
time of Cheops the Pyramids themselves were 
disgustingly modem; yet they have got the 
better of it now, and if people will be such ardent 
admirers of those huge riddles of antiquity, that 
were always so full of death, they might at 
least abstain from abusing the Bal Masque, 
which on the contrary is so full of life. Of 
coui^se we do not attempt to argue the point 
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with those rabid Archaeologists who prefer a 
shrivelled up mummy to the loveliest beauty 
tliat ever graced Almacks. 

As to the Bal Masque being a foreign intro- 
duction, does not the bee take honey from 
exotic as well indigenous petals, and shall Man 
yield to a little insect in wisdom? Our annals 
are but a mighty ball-room, in which foreign 
introductions are continually taking place under 
the eye of that indefatigable M. C. — Old Father 
Time. Have we not the introduction of the 
Saxons and the Normans — (these parties by the 
way introduced themselves) ; and further, the 
introduction of Tea and Tulips; of Princes 
Consort and Pines ; of Guano and Gutta 
Percha; of Paletdts and Potatoes; of Ger- 
man Tailors and Sherry Cobblers; of Cach- 
meres and Cocoa-nuts; of Ether and Ethio- 
pians ; of Polkas and Promenade Concerts ; 



of Hair Powder and Gun cotton! beaiiie's n 
host of otliers far too ntimerous for US to 
mention ; we aball, therefore, immediately pro- 
ceed in our work,' holding, that, as a thin rind 
is the eigtt of a good orange, a short Preface i» 
that of a good hook. 
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CHAPTER I. 

IHTROSnCTORT. 

Pkogkessive bev£lation8 on MASKa and mask- 
ing NATIONS, WITH PITHY D18SEETAT10NS — 

d qiioi bon lea Ball Maajuei ? 

chapter we do not 
ie to give a regular 
Mmtinuous history, 
lerel; stroll througli 
. the gardens of 
\ Time, stopping 
in here and there 
n to cull a fact 
S' which pleases 
-^ us more than 
^ others; theftott- 
quet^hna formed 
we offer in all humility to the reader. 
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At a dat£, almost as ancient aa tttose now 
and then found preserved in the sarcophagus 
of some Egyptian king, a band of strolling 
players used to perambulate Greece, doing the 



histrionic on a ^'aggon to the intinite delight of 
the classical yokels of those days. To increase 
the eBfect, the actors, who never appeared on 
the stage in greater numbers than two at 
one time, used to smear their faces with the 
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leas of wine. The lessee of this primitive 
establishment was an individual ** registered" 
under the name of Thespis. iEschylus, who 
succeeded him, substituted the mask for the 
**rougeing*' just mentioned. Tragedy and 
Comedy attained, soon after, a position of 
great eminence ; and both Greek and ' Ro- 
man actors wore masks of the most elaborate 
workmanship, and imitating the expression of 
the different passions with wonderful exactitude. 
Having shown that masks were not of yes- 
terday, we draw on the seven-leagued boots of 
chronology, and stride down to a comparatively 
modem period. In the sixteenth century 
masks were usually worn by ladies, to protect 
their complexions whenever they were exposed 
to the atmosphere. Henry III., of France, of 
whom Voltaire says — 

"II devint lache Roi, d'intr^pide guerrier !" 

carried the custom to such a point of effemi- 
nacy, as to sleep in one anointed with 
costly unguents. Rowland's Kalydor is the 
corresponding mask of the present day. Masks, 

B 2 
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liowever, were not invariably used for such soft 
purposes; they were as often, if not oftener, 
employed to further or conceal an intrigue. 
Old Stubbea describes tbem as being "made 
of velvet, with two broad holes, filled up with 
glass, to look through." Masks were also 
made of silk, taffeta, or wax ; thongh some- 
times very different materials were employed. 
Catherine de Medicis would occasionally send 
a mask as a present to some fair dame of her 
court, and it is singular enough, that the latter 
generally sickened and died soon aft«r the 
receipt of the royal /ni-owr. 

Other masks, 
equally celebrat- 
ed, were those 
worn by the hired 
assassins of Ve- 
nice. We can well 
imagine a person, 
unlucky enough to 
be strwk by the 
stiletto of one of 
! gentlemen, exclaiming. Bravo! as he fell 
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to the ground, but we very much question 
whether he ever added encore! 

When King Charles the First was brought 
to trial, he stared at his judges, and refused to 
acknowledge their competency. Cromwell re- 



turned Stair for stare, under the cover of a black 
velvet mask on the scaffold before Whitehall. 

Besides the masks already mentioned, there 
are others, which are extensively worn even at 
the present day. We allude to those formed 
of a word. These, for the most part, answer 
their purpose admirably. Look at that of 
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Junius for example. Who has yet been aMe 
to say what features it concealed? A christian 
virtue, Friendship for instance, has often been 
selected. It was a mask of this nature that 
disguised so well the face of Charles the 
Ninth's plot against the Huguenots. Under 
cover of this they were first lulled into secu- 
rity, and then decoyed to Paris. The mask 
was cast aside on the night of St. Bartholomew, 
and steeped in the blood of the great Admiral De 
Coligny, and in that of thousands of the bravest 
hearts that ever beat responsively to the cry of 
'*Vive la France T 

Politicians, and prime ministers especially, 
consume a great number of such verbal masks. 

We now take our cue from masques, still 
leaving them their own. Queen Bess, whose 
general practice it was to make other people 
dance to her pipe, deviated from her usual 
custom, and danced sometimes to that of 
other people, figuring in a masque at Lord 
Hubert's marriage when in her sixty-ninth 
year. Louis the Fourteenth, the grand 
monarquCy was also a great patron of masques. 
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and not only frequently danced in them, but 
kept, for his especial enterlainment, a masquer, 
ea other kings kept their jester. We allude to 
the Great Unknown, 
who was detained a. 
prisonerin the Bastile, 
' and designated as the 
"Man vdih the Iron 
Mask." Most learned 
scribes have scribbled 
most learned theories 
to prove this indivi- 
dual's iiidividuiilitj ; but the only feet estab- 
lished is, that he was a man of some metal. 

During the reign of Charles the Second, 
when the license of the stage was but the reflec- 
tion of the licentiousness of the court and its 
courtezans, the patched and painted ladies of 
Whitehall affected the vcearing of masks, as if 
to conceal the blushes which never rose to dis- 
turb the pigment whereviith their visages were 
beplastered. 

Who has not heard of the glass mask 
of SaJnto Croix, the paramour of the infamous 
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MarchioneBS de Bnnvilliera? We all know 

that tJiia mask fell from his face while he was 

concoctingsom e subtle 

poisoD, and that the 

I vapour suffocated him. 

Reversing the order 

of things, the Che- 

J valier Buffered from 

i the effects of a glass 

I too little, instead of 

one too much. This 

fact clearly proves, that if persona inhabiting 

crystal residences should not throw stones, 

those who patronize masks of the same brittle 

material should take care to fix them properly 

before commencing to brew poisons and similar 

cordials. By neglecting this precaution it 

may happen, as in the case mentioned, that, 

instead of the mask. It is the wearer nho gets 

In the eighteenth century there was a nume- 
rous class of masquers, who selected the high* 
road as thearenaof their jokes, which werealways 
practical. Their usual salutation vraa "standand 
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deliver !" It is true the only point in this sally 
was that of a pistol. 

From these masques or pageants did our 
immediate forefathers derive the masquerade. 
This, however, degenerated into exceeding 
elowsesB and vulgarity, and was nearly bum 
out at the Argyle Booms. 
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It -was reserved for Jullien to transplant 
into England the Bal Masque, which slands out 
conspicuously, an illuminated Capital, amidet 
the common print of ordinary balls. 

We trust W8 have 
given sufficient ex 
amples to prove that 
the masques and mas- 
quers of the " good 
old times," were not 
always so harmless as 
those of the year of 
grace 1847. We fur- 
therthink, could Gustavus the Third, of Sweden, 
take a part ia this discussion, he would entirely 
coincide with us. 

A Bal Masque is all life, gaiety, and excite- 
ment ; it is here you can tell some old hunks of 
an uncle or guardian your mind ; here, also, the 
bashful young gentleman, too timid to attempt, 
for the first time, where he is known, a valse 
a deux terns, plucks up courage to do it under 
cover of his " painted visage ;" if he break 
down, he can sneak away, and be the first next 
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day to laugh at the " poor devil who made such 
a mnll of it last night." 

To stilted moralists, vho ui^e that licenti- 

oiisneas results from a Bal Masque, we would 
gently hint, that peaches are not to be considered 
poisonoua because some people choose to extract 
prusaic acid from theirkemeU. We will, however, 
be frank; there i»a species of masked ball which 
even we should object to. We mean one suddenly 
sent to greet us from some masked battery. 



CHAPTER II. 

THE BAL MASQUB ANNOtWCED. 

Its EFFECT la HADE SDBPIUSINQ, BY ALL SOKTS 
OF ADVERTISINO, WHICH PK0PITIATE8 THE 
POBLIC, ARD ATTHACTS IT TO THE BAL. 



ARDStheendof 

17 October, when 

I genius of Man- 

n; Bprcads its 

ien wings over 

i modem Baby- 

, which lies en- 

Dped in their 

,de ; — when an in- 

idual may cross 

ivogent Street at 

three o'clock in the afternoon without fear of 

being Itnocked down and run over; — when 

fashionable tradeHmen, reduced to skeletons 

by the " last season," have again become 

human porpoises, from good living and no- 
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thing to do ,* — when one class of this exclu- 
sive nation is " coming " the seignorial at its 
ancestral seats; — when another is returning 
home from an " Up the Rhine," or a " Down 
the Danube;" — ^when yet another is leaving 
town, for a short, or long, Brighton season, as 
the case, or the cash, may be ; — when another 
still (by far the most numerous one), has long 
since accomplished its annual respite from 
daily toil, by a week at Margate, or a Sunday 
at Greenwich, Gravesend, or Richmond ; — 
a scarlet eruption is strikingly visible among 
the posting-bills of the "great metropolis," 
which, in the most astounding letters ever 
invented by man, since the time when he 
used to convey \m thoughts, and express his 
love, by the medium of hieroglyphics, announce 

JULLIEN'S 

BAL MASQTTEi 

Now, of these millions of placards, which, 
according to the joint experience of advertisers 
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and bill-stickers, usually enjoy the transient- 
existence of the ephemera, and decorate, or 
desecrate (as the reader pleases), every wall, 
boarding, unfinished house, 'buss, *'peramber- 
latin 'tizer," and, in short, every bill-stickeable 
nook and comer within and without the bills 
of mortality ; — of all these millions of placards, 
presenting to that social historian, the penny- 
a-liner, those " great facts" more easily con- 
ceived than described ; and to '* a nation of 
shopkeepers," that "great fun" whereon their 
amusements chiefly depend, there is not one 
that produces a tithe part of the Juror occa- 
sioned by Jullien's colossal posters. 

Coming, like an oasis in the desert, at a 
time when the mighty chef d'orchestre feels 
the languid beating of the national pulse with 
far greater consideration than the Chancellor 
of the Exchequer — when people who seek 
relief from the dearth o£ amusement are 
compelled to discuss the tightness of the money- 
market; the failure of the potato crop; the 
meeting of parliament ; the perpetration of the 
lord mayor's show, or the perpetuation of the 
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lord major's feed ; who can wonder that Lon- 
don, which never has heen taken hy the French, 
is at last surprised hy a Frenchman — and capi- 
tulates ! The Camp of Boulogne, composed of 
countless thousands of the elite of the grande 
armee {Commander, Napoleon Buonaparte), was 
merely a lunatic chimera. The Orchestra, 
comprising exactly One Hundred and Ten Mu- 
sicians {Conductor, M. Jullien), is an unmistake- 
able reality ! 

"Music hath charms"— the whole world 
assents to the proposition — and hence Jullien, 
with the point of his baton, turns the "bar- 
barous nation" that Napoleon never could move 
at the point of his bayonets ! 

The town is now completely besieged with 
announcements of the Bat, in every variety 
of form, colour, and size; — they drop from 
the newspaper without which the matutinal 
mocha would lose* one-half its aroma; some 
people find them thrust by a mysterious hand 
into the omnibus which takes them to town ; 
while to others they are presented on leaving 
the railway stations or the steam-boat piers. 
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At the pastry-cooks, where you consume an ante- 
prandial hun, your change is enveloped in one ; 
while thet obacconist wraps up your postrpran- 
dial havannahs in another. Knockers are con- 
tinually enveloped by them, much to the annoy- 
ance of irritable hand-maidens, that wonder Bt 
the ** imperance of them fellers," who screened 
by the street door thrust in octaves upon your 
very threshold. Not only those who run may 
read, but those also who stay at home, for the 
advertising vans ever and anon throw across 
your first-floor windows the shadows from those 
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gigantic and expressive words BAL MASQUE. 
Even my Lord Fitzsappy's eye-glass is directed 
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to the preat eTCDt. Ab fae tools his cah from 
Belgravia to Lombardia, the horse shies at a 
"hTjman sandwich," who darts rapidly across 
the road, exhibiting the compound scarlet erup- 
tionof typography, with which his outward man 
is graced both fore and aft. 

All this, gentle reader, tends but to prove 
that Jullien coincides with the opinion enters 
tained by most commercial houses, that a 
great deal of business may be done by the 
«id (rf bills. 



CHAPTER in. 

THE PUBLIC. 

StJDDBN UEETINGS, CORDIAL OREETIKQB, BBIQHI 
INTEHTINGS, QUICK CONSENTIliGB ; CBAFTI 
V18ITIN0S, STRANGE INVrTIKOS, COMBINED 
WITH CUWOns HOTK-INDITINGS. 



change that came o'er the 
rit of Byron's dream was 
<olut«l7 trifling compared 
h the mighty one produced 
the London Public, gene- 
ly, by Jullien's announce- 
mt. People had been ac- 
customed to recognise each other, upon meet- 
ing, with a sleepy nod of the bead, and to inquire 
after each other's health in a drawling, listless 
tone; sufficient to produce hypochondria in tha 
person addressed, and qualify him forthwith for 
a low comedian of the very first water. 

But matters now begin to assume a very 
different aspect. Folks who for some time past 
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seem to have been existing upon half rations of 
life, are suddenly restored to something con- 
siderably more than full allowance. 

In the City, at "Joe's" and " Baker's," at 
"the Cock" and the "Mart;" at "the Wool- 
pack" and " the Shades ;" at " Pyms" and the 
Bucklersbury " slap-bangs" in the rear, there 
are great gatherings of those human bipeds 
y'clept clerks, who do the commercial state 
much service, beginning with nothing a-day, 
and themselves to keep, and progressing 
up to J^150 per annum, with the income 
tax to pay out of it. These, whether at- 
tached to the Bank, to Lloyd's, the Post- 
.office, the Customs, the Excise, or any other 
public office ; or whether in the employment of 
India, Cape, or general merchants — ship, 
colonial, drug, or stock brokers, are immense 
patrons of JulHen's. The chief object of their 
meetings is to form parties to make a night of 
it at Old Drury, and to perform sundry special 
hazardous fillipings, for tickets, mth certain 
current coins of the realm, the speculative 
gyrations of which are decided according as the 

r 9 
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regal head or tail may incline to present itself. 
As an exception to the every-day rule, over 
spirituous "goes," glasses of punch, and pints 
of wine — cigars and costumes are discussed. 
The former in every variety of the weed, from a 
Whiteohapel Cheroot, to the genuine Cabana; 
and the latter from a "jolly nose," to a '* suit 
of sables." On paying the reckoning, the 
active genius of some facetious blade induceth 
him to suggest that a waiter would be a 
"knobby character to go in" — something not 
only original but "stunning, very;" and he 
•straightway putteth divers questions to the 
-Cha'tules, or Henery, or John, or Thomas, 
touching the "market price" for one night's 
loan of his striped jacket and pumps. 

Men who have entered themselves at the 
Temple, and other Inns of Court, and who, by 
a feusetious piece of irony, dub themselves law 
students, now consume, at that ancient tavern 
in Fleet Street known by the golden sign of 
"the Cock," an immense quantity of oysters 
and stout to aid their deliberations anent the 
eostnmes they are intent upon sporting, while 
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William, the vaiter, cannot understand why on 
earth they let their steaks get cold, and their 
chops and " follow chops" transform themselves 
into masses of congealed fat before eating them. 
Those white niggers of Somerset House, 
who languish' ouder the ennui caused by five 
hours' toiling at the daily papers, only relieved 
by occasionally signing their names, munching 
biscuits, nibbing pens, or covering their blotters 



so TBI: BAl, HASUUB. 

mth heterogeneous scribblings, emulate their 
ciyic brethresin patronizing the Bal Masque — 
an example Kbich the more vesternl; located 
of the fraternity, who labour for their country's 
weal at the Admiralty, the Treasury, or the 
Home Office, are by no meana loth to follow. 

The frequenters of " Ltmmere," the " Coacli 

and Horses," et id gmvs omne, also intend 

honouring OJd Drury with their presence. 

Once upon a time we used te imagine that 

these gentlemen, to whose proper names that of 

outlaui is so generally appended, 

y always wore green tunics, and 

7 inexpressibles to match, with 

p a broad black stripe down the 

^ outside of eachleg; russetboots, 

and a horn stung over their 

I shoulder, completing their syl- 

i;^ van costume. We furthermore 

^ used to believe that tliey never 

ate anything but venison pasties ; — that it was 

pei-fectlj lawful for any one to shoot them ; — 

and that whoever did so was a benefactor to 

his native land. Pleasant delusions of our 
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youth, whither aire ye fled ! compelled to give Way 

before the 

stem reali' 

. tiesofevery- 

Two indi 

viduala of 

this nmoe- 

roua class. 

Sir Bradbury 

Goit&st and 

the Hon'ble 

\ C. Stickitup, 

I are conver- 

giug of the 

pleasure they 

intend to 

I have, when 

I Goitfastsays, 

he means to 

take Ad^le to JuUien'a. Mademoiselle Adele, 

j)ar parentkeie, ia a very interesting, and still 

ivettier marehande de modes. Adele is, further, 

a true Frenchwoman, full of mirth, f taniness , and 
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good humour; accepting, with pleasure, an 
invitation to a white-bait dinner, or an opera 
bone ; and endowed by nature with a cert^n 
Bomething, which efiectuallj awes even the 



festeat of men. " Je ne snis pas I 

she says, " wwm '* and in that one word 
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** mais ** Hes more than tee could describe in ft 
whole book. Stickitup rather inclineth to the 
belief that Goitfast ** is on the wrong box" — 
(everything in this description of society smack- 
eth of the whip and the stable-yard.) That 
she has already promised Sir Anthony Kumit- 
strong is no matter, Goitfast observes. On 
the contrary, there is a bit of business to be 
done — a small book to be made— if Stickitup 
likes to help him. The latter replies he is 
always ready to oblige a friend, whereupon 
Goitfast adds, ** or do one /" and tells him that 
he will bet a cool twenty with Kumitstrong, and 
win 'em too, that the latter neither dances with 
Adele, nor even walks her over the course, 
provided Stickitup stands by him. 

" The proceeds to be divided ?" *Of course !" 
Goitfast then communicateth his plan, and 
each lighting up " a dusky Yarico," they loimge 
out towards Bond Street, both perfectly satisfied 
of being ten yellow boys the richer on the day 
following the BAL. [Mem. — It is a remarkable 
fact in the natural history of this species 
of the genus Homo, that albeit they h&ym 
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not the wherewithal ta pay their tailor's bills, 
they always find means to discharge a bet^ 
just as a Parisienne invariably has sufficient, 
somehow or other, for fiacres, gloves, and hair- 
dressers.] 

Mr. and Mrs. Snoxell are sitting down to 
breakfast, when a servant announces that **a 
gentleman wishes to see master." Mr. S* 
descends to his private depository of red tape 
and parchment, where he finds his friend Slock. 
If Mr. Slock came for a consultation, the case 
mijust have been a most merry one, for both 
gentlemen laughed in an immoderately loud 
manner, although they spoke, on the other 
hand, offensively below their breath ; so much 
so, that the page, who, of course, was listening 
at the key-hole, could not catch one word, 
although ho nearly caught something else, 
hardly having time to get out of the way before 
the door was flung back, and Mr. Snoxell 
appeared, accompanied by his friend, who ex- 
claimed, "Tatta, Snoxey!" To which Mr. S. 
replied, " All right, my boy — half-past nine — 
spicey costume." 
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- On SnoXell's return he apologized for keep- 
ing Mrs. S. waiting so long. To which she 
replies, there was no occasion for any such 
lavish expenditure of politeness, as she had not 
waited, hut had breakfasted. She supposed 
that Mr. Slock, as usual, had come on no 
good. " Why, my dear," says Snoxell, ** the 
fact is — ^ah — ^hem — ^he has brought me a mort- 
gage case — ^involving large estates — ^which — 
compel me to go down to Brighton to examine 
the title-deeds." ** Oh, very well," answers his 
spouse. From a sudden twinkle of her eye, 
we are inclined to think the news was more 
satisfactory than otherwise. 

In some instances, the harmless nature of 
the Bal Masque is nearly productive of awk- 
ward consequences. 

One Mr. Slashers, of the Customs, by some 
unaccountable oversight thrusts a letter he had 
been writing to a most particular friend into an 
envelope directed to his maiden aunt, Miss 
Arabella Withers ; the old spinster nearly 
faints on perusal of the following : — 
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** Osnaburgh Street-— 
" Dear Tom, ** Hang the date. 

"It'i 80 long since I last saw 3f'oti, 
old Brick, that when I do, I am afraid you will look as 
ancient as those of which Babylon was composed. 
What are you after? Gallivanting — you precious 
sinner, eh ? I 'II forgive you on condition that you 
come down to my den this eyening — do a weed, suck 
in an indescribable immensity of gins-and-waters, and 
decide how about the Bui 

" With yours ever, 

" G. Slashers. 

" PuS.-— I ha^e written to Aunt Arabella to tip per 
return of post" 

Equally astounding to the superscribed was 
tihe communication which Broadbrim and Shave- 
close of Bristol received from their London 
correspondents, Overreach, Drabcut, and Co., of 
Mark Lane. It appears that young Nathan 
Drabcut, who formed an integral part of the 
" Co.," had yielded to the persuasion of a 
** fast" acquaintance (one Muscavado Hicks, of 
Mincing Lane, sugar broker) to ** see life," by 
spending a night with Jullien, in lieu of pass- 
ing the same at the family residence at Upper 
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Clapton r In the excitement invariablj accom- 
panying all surreptitious actions, the said 
Nathan, " per self and partners," informed the 
Broadbrims of Bristol that he '* should call at 
seven o'clock in the evening for the Don Caesar 
de Bazan, and hoped everything necessary 
would be ready.** If Broadbrim and Shaveclose 
of Bristol were bewildered, equally so were Mr. 
and Mrs. Simmons of Tavistock Street on find- 
ing themselves dubbed " Respected Friends,*' 
and bemg informed that '^ foreign grain was 
not over-abundaut ; though, owing to the arrival 
oi 20,000 barrels, American flour was the turn 
cheaper." 

But, perhaps, the most ridiculous mistake 
was that committed by Pettifog, a common-law 
clerk in the office of Messrs. Fang, Gripfast, 
and Squeezeall. This limb of the law wrote to 
Strivehard, an unfortunate but honest debtor^ 
whose passive obedience and non-resistance 
were about to teach him that arithmetical 
truism — that law is the exact square of com" 
merce, inasmuch as every man undertaking to 
pay a pound, and unfortunately not being able 
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to do SO — although admitting his liabilitj and 
speedy intention — is eventually and invariably 
victimized out of an additional pound in the shape 
of costs. Strivehard — ^bewildered, amazed — 
was reminded of his appointment with Pettifog 
forthe J5aZ, where he, the said Pettifog, intended 
*• to do the thing spicey as a FostUloji,;" and 
Jack Fenton, the " most particular intimate " 
of Pettifog, was agreeably " informed, that 
unless both debt and costs were paid during 
the day, judgment would be signed, and execu- 
tion issued forthwith." 

The Ladies and Gentlemen of the Ballet 
("Extras" included) play a very conspicuous 
part in this grand entertainment — the manage- 
ment according them the privilege of entree 
free, gratis, for nothing. The " Gentlemen of 
the Ballet," treating the affair as " a thing of 
course," bestow upon it a semi-indifference and 
don't-care-if-I-do-ism ; but, with the Ladies of 
that same, the Bal Masque is the era of 
the season. In their various meetings, visit- 
ings, and epistolary correspondence, it forms 
the all-engrossing topic — a topic, by the way, 
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subdivided into three distinct sources of doubt 
and anxiety, namely, their costume, their 
Cavalier, and though last not least (to a Ballet- 
Girl), their supper. We shall not attempt to 
resolve the first, as our pen would only get 
entangled in trying to imravel the cuttings 
and contrivings, the unpickings, the matchings, 
and the makings-up incidental to its accomplish- 
-ment; and as the second and third points are 
just as much matters of uncertainty to us as to 
themselves, we shall dismiss the same to the 
care of that domestic fatalism which implicitly 
believes ** time alone will show." 

Among those of the Thespian sisterhood 
who exhibit the poetry of motion at the 
** minors," the good fortune of the ladies of the 
" great house" excites no smsdl degree of envy, 
though eventually this softens down into an 
earnest appeal to the "dear Carry," or " 'Tilda," 
that she will " try and persuade that good 
Mr. Bamett" to allow her friend " to pass,** 
and assure him of her coming " in a love of a 
dress." 

At the Clubs numerous parties are arranged 
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for the occupancy of private boxes, and strolHng 
up to the Libraries to choose the locale forms 
quite an era in the now monotonous lives of 
the members. Although, taken eti masse, the 
donning of costumes would be considered infra 
dig., still numerous individuals are bent on sp 
going, "just for the fun of the thing." While 
groups are sauntering up to Sams', MitchelVs, 
or Andrews', others jump into their vehicles, 
and, like the Honourable Philip Augustus 
Noodle, M.P. and his friend Captain Eglette 
de Briggs, of the Blues, order their Jehus *'to 
Nathan's," who, the reader of course knows, or 
should know, is the costumier of Castle Street, 
Leicester Square. 

A propos, of that inter-national district, Lei- 
cester Square, we are reminded of the commen 
tary passed upon Jullien s announcement, by 
two of his, compatriotes. They had suddenly 
stopped before one of the posting bills ador- 
ning the site of Mr. Buckstone's theatre — 
castle (in the air) we mean — when we at 
once daguerrotyped their portraits and tlieir 
conversation. 




\rr Dfcori. Vl'i, mon cher, comment oe bamboohenr 
de Jullien fait des farces, le p'tit ban homme I 

2^n» Dicori. Ah, fa! nous irons done; lontdemEme, 
C'est nouB autrea Frmraniwa qui y fewns la noce ! 

\tr Dicotl. Je croisb'en, moD clier. Fichtre! c'est 
notre affiiire — msis, paiblen 1 ^ doit jalimeat embSter 
COS ^redins d' Anglais [ 
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MaiJame Eugenie de Crinoline's and nume- 
rous other equally celebrated west-end esta- 
blishments for "Modes et Nocteadteb," par- 
take largelj of the prevailing entluuiasm. 
Upon a principle similar to that by which the 
Swiss elongate their ears at the sound of the 
rams dea vaehm, and throwing down their arms, 
turn towards their country, so do the modistes 
and eouturieres joyfully open their eyes on 
beholding the magic words BAL MASQUE, 
and casting aside their arras — the needle and 
the bodkin — commence an en avant quatre, 
inspired by the magnetic influence of their 
9 de Camaval I 



CHAPTER IV. 



PRE7ARATIOHS SEHERAX.. 

SiLEB AND SATINS. YELVET8, FLOWERS, LACES, 
LOaiES, BOOTS AKD HOSES ; SPAKOLES, 
FEATHEES, SWORDS AND DAGQEB8, WIGS 
AND WHISKERS, MASKS AND KOSES. 

EAVING the pub- 
lic awhile, let us 
glance at the bustle 
and activity which 
prevails among 
those who contri- 
bute so much to its 
pleasure — and an- 
noyance. First and 
foremost are the 
coatumiers\rho have 
" hung out their banners on the outward 
walls" of their establishments, in the form 
of enormous masks, which always appear to 
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US like the hatchments of long departed 
pantomimes. Their windows are crammed 
with sundry specimens of theatrical attire, with 
tickets for the Bal, with bills announcing it, 
and with every description of mask, presenting 
a most extensive range of coimtenances, from 
the most probable to the most impossible. 
From morning, when the shutters are taken 
down, till night, when the gas star over the shop 
is lit up, the windows are surrounded by groups 
of juveniles, who teazeeach other with imaginary 
selections and gratuitous appropriations of the 
said masks for their own equally imaginary wear- 
ings. To all this, however, Mr, Simmons or Mr. 
Nathan is stoically indifferent, so long as the 
doorway be not blocked up, and the said windows 
remain in their original unbroken attraction. 

Then come the theatrical wig-makers, 
whose heterogeneous display of fantastic head- 
dresses are suggestive of ample materials for a 
voluminous History of Perukes. Then again 
the theatrical hosiers, who expose in their win- 
dows an immense stock of stockings and leggings, 
which, judging by their many coloured hues, 
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seem to have been dyed in a rainbow. Next 
we have the theatrical feather and flower 
makers, theatrical lacemen, jewellers, and 
spangle merchants, all of whom are up to their 
eyes in business, and either satisfying or disap- 
pointing their impatient customers. In the 
shops of these caterers, as well as at the 
music-sellers, generally, you see vast numbers 
of the Patagonian bullet-proof tickets of ad- 
mission, the gilt edges of which said tickets 
an ingenious friend avers are scraped off with 
considerable profit to certain of the Hebrew 
fraternity. 

The following official statement will furnish 
the reader with a correct idea of the general 
state of affairs up to a late hour : — 

Monday Evening, 

Ten 0* Clock, 
From exclusive information that has been furnished 
to us through a channel that may be relied on, it ap- 
pears there was little fluctuation in the price of tickets, 
though in many instances the odd sixpence was conceded 
to effect sales. 

Moustaches, masks, and noses of all shapes and sizes, 
were in great request, while wigs and whiskers were 
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generally supplied only to order. Loans of odstmne 
prints were obtained at a moderate per oentage. 

Dominoes were generally easy — to the wearers ; and 
on the appearance of government-office clerks and 
medical students, who operated largely, costumes of 
all descriptions took an upward tendency. 

Large transactions were effected in the National 
Stock of Charles's, Jack Skepperds, Highlanders, Bar- 
risters, Quakers^ Collegians, Carpenters, Dustmen, 
Firemen, Policemen, and Naval and Military Officers 
particularly, but there was considerable fluctuation in 
prices. 

Of Spanish Actives, Figaros, DonCsesars, Maritanas, 
Paquitas, and Matadors took the lead ; while in Passives, 
beyond a solitary bargain for a Giovanni and a LepereUo, 
the business that transpired was barely worth mentioning. 

Austrian and Prussian Loans consisted chiefly of 
Fausts, Mephistopheleses, Frederick the Greats, and 
Jenny Linds. 

Dutch and Russian Stock were universally declined; 
and in Polish the transactions were much m(»^ limited 
than on the last opening. 

Italian and Neapolitan were confined to Brigands, 
Masaniellos, and Bravos, though with many lady specu- 
lators a decided preference for Venetian pages was 
manifested ; while from the supply not equalling the de- 
mand, others eagerly inquired for and obtained Greeks 
and Troubadours. 
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In French Stock, Postilions, Titis, Hossarn Vivan- 
di^es, and Dehsrdeurt geuerallj were in great request. 

During the iaj numerous btlurea were announced 
aleoilumierM who were unable to meet their engagementa; 
bat it was confidently rumoured that a considerable re- 
action might be looked for on the foUowing da; fi'om the 
de&katioiis of the contractors for the respective Loans. 



PRE7AKATIOHS INDIVIDUAL. 

Money SiUSiNa, ticket boyiko, and ui 

1 COSTUMES TBYING, 



lEOPLE often de- 
clare their inahilltj 
to get rid of their 
time, but never al- 
lude to the least 
difficulty in getting 
rid of their money ; 
on the contrary, so 
great are the faci- 
lities for this latter 
process, that they 
very often have 
none left. This is 
sometimes the case 
with certain patrons 
of the Bal Masque, who find themselves minus 
the sum requisite for the purchase of tickets, 



THE BAX MASQUE. 49 

the hire of costume, the fare of cab, the 
price of gloves, the expense of supper and 
of numerous other sundries which as inevi- 
tably follow the original half guinea as extras 
do, to. the amount of some fifteen pounds 
or so, the stipulated twenty in the prospectus 
of a cheap school for young gentlemen. This 
temporary deficiency in the treasury is, however, 
no obstacle to a determined Masquer. Like 
Napoleon, he does not know the word impossible , 
and although raising the tin may cost more 
pains then were necessary to raise the Welling- 
ton statue, it is to be done — in some cases we 
fear a father, mother, or guardian also. 

The plans pursued are as varied as the 
individuals from whom they emanate. Some 
apply to those benevolent persons who, in the 
daily papers, inform the world that they are 
ready to advance " Money to any amount on 
most advantageous terms." This mode is speedy 
but not profitable ; the terms, it is true, are 
advantageous, most advantageous — but always 
to the lender, never to the borrower. This 
is a rule mthout an exception, being an excep- 



50 THE BAL MASQUE. 

tion to the one which declareth that the excep- 
tion makes the rule. Some, who address their 
father as " governor," write and ask point blank 
for the needful, frankly saying to what purpose 
they intend applying it. The specimens of 
this class are what naturalists term veiy scarce 
— unique. 

Others manage the matter by a postscript 
to a long letter — ^in which letter they discourse 
on all sorts of subjects possible, except Bals 
Masques, to which they studiously avoid any 
reference. The postscript, however, generally 
consists of some sentence to the following effect : 

"P.S. — I had almost forgotten to say that I must 
again trouble you for £\0, This is but a trifle, I am 
aware, yet I would willingly have avoided requesting it, 
but really the books for this season are so expensive that 
they quite swallow up a little fortune." 

Instead of ** books," " instruments" or any 
other object may be substituted at the taste of 
the writer. 

There exists also a numerous class who 
have recourse to a relation in town — an uncle, 
for example. From all accounts we have been 
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able to gather upon the subject, this person 
appears to be of a most obliging dis|>osition. 
His young relations never apply to him in vain, 
although he sometimes does not accord so 
large a sum as they desire. So overpowering 
is their sense of gratitude that they always 
insist upon their respected relative accepting 
some small article, such as a watch, a gold 
chain, or a diamond ring, as a pledge of the 
lively esteem they hold him in. We never 
knew an instance in which this was not the 
case, or in which the uncle failed to force upon 
them, in return, a small ticket, stating to the 
world how much each was indebted to the 
other. Though perfectly at liberty to make 
this known, the natural modesty of the pos- 
sessors mostly induceth them to lock up the 
said tickets in the inmost recess of their 
writing-desk. We fancy some nephew, pro 
tern, whose case approximates those we have 
described, exclaiming, " And where, M. le 
Comte Ohicard, is the harm in three balls aid- 
ing a fourth ?" 

Not having decided upon any of the plans 



52 THE BAL MASQUE. 

mentioned, jou ai'e sauntering along, and on 
a sudden perceive a " most intimate friend," 
who, some twelve months ago, borrowed ten 
pounds, to be repaid in a fortnight. Of course, 
ever since then, your " intimate friend " appears 
to have joined the corps of good men whom Dio- 
genes declared to be so scarce that he searched 
for them in vain at mid-day with a lantern. 
Overcoming the timidity which makes most 
Englishmen look like detected pickpockets when 
asking for money due to them, you make up to 
him and request he will let you have that trifle. 
He replies he will send it the same even- 
ing, and does — ^not do so. You set him 
down as one of the class denominated Hum- 
bugs ; and imitating the principle upon which 
Artesian wells are constructed, eventually ob- 
tain your end by a course of most scientific 
boring. 

All day long vehicles, containing parties in 
search of the grotesque, are driving up to, 
or departing from Simmons*s, in Tavistock 
Street, whose establishment, from the kitchens 
up to the garrets, presents one continuous 
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sceue of active preparation for the great event* 
Our artist, having been honoured with a " free 
admission," has presented so faithful a plan of 
the internal operations, that it is almost super- 
fluous for us to touch upon the same, save to 
observe that, having carefullj inspected the 
said design, we arrive at the conclusion that 
nobody ever goes to bed, and that all the in- 
mates of the establishment sleep with their eyea 
open, and take their meals as they work. Sim- 
mons, who is always wanted everywhere at the 
same time, is never to be found anywhere, and 
consequently must be somewhere else. All 
this naturally tends to excite the worthy cos- 
tumier^ until he becomes a complete impersona- 
tion of Collins'a " Ode to the Passions." First 
he represents Fear, because a Greek, which he 
knows will be spoilt and never paid for, has 
been left without a deposit; then Despair, at the 
slow progress made with " that Dooberdoer 
dress," as he calls it; and then Anger, on 
finding the Long-Jew-mo (which we presume 
is the Hebrew for a certain style of Postilion) 
has been cut out " big enough for Paul Bed- 
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ford, when the gent as ordered it was barely 
Oxbeny*s measure." 

The excitement produced by the Bal does 
not seize upon the lords of creation exclusively. 
It extends with even increased violence to all 
classes of the fair sex — from those stately 
dames who, seated in a private box, and pro- 
tected, by their masks and rose-coloured chauves- 
souriSf from eyes profane, witness the coup d'csil 
with aristocratic nonchalance, downwards to the 
less fortunate daughters of Eve, whose thoughts 
are wholly engrossed in compassing that " open 
Sesame " so indispensable to the possession of 
costumes and tickets. England, the land of 
liberty (in respect to Bals Masques), permits 
kindred tastes to coexist in the duchess and 
her milliner. Beneath the shadow of a mask, 
as in the dark, all women are alike. The 
exclusiveness of Almacks finds no locu^ standi 
on the parquet of the Bal Masque. 'T is the 
metallic standard, which Sir Kobert Peel is so 
anxious to preserve, that alone regulates the 
right of entree. 

To describe the various manoeuvres prac- 
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tised by the sex generally, upon thfee occa- 
sioris, would not only require more • space 
than our printer assigns to us, but likewise 
necessitate our publisher's perfect conviction 
that " whatever is, is right" — a proposition in 
which we happen to know Mr. Bogue does not 
place the implicit confidence he reposes in us. 

But for this, we might reveal the intrigues 
of certain cispontine and transpontine Lorettes, 
who are " great" at the Casino and Cremome, 
at the Portland Rooms, and the St. James's As- 
semblies — who, like their male cousins, already 
described, propitiate the benevolence of a rela- 
tive neither brother to their father or mother, but 
yet bearing the same affinity of kindred — who, 
accepting k ticket, a mask, and a black domino, 
from some simple swain, under a promise to 
meet him at a certain hour near the orchestra, 
but thinking the game of dominoes very 
** slow," bargain with the costumier for a Figlia 
del Reggimento in exchange — select as cava- 
lier some dashing hussar; and thus play a 
" double-blank" to their " poor, soft, Charley," 
who passes the entire evening in the for- 
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lorn hape of .surprising '* that ireaoheroos 
Loo " amongstt the legion of black domlBoea 
who contdouallj throng around the place of 
rendezvous. 

Further might we discourse upon the prac- 
tical ingenuity of a certain damsel who, agreeing 
with the wise saw that it is better to have two 
or three stiings to one's bow, was a modem 
instance of possessing several bsatuv to her 
string. From each of these, tickets and green 
dominoes were obtained, and eventually, by a 
financial operation worthy of Rothschild, or 
Robert Maoaire, the seteral contributions were 
consolidated into a tolerable purse with the aid 
of an Israelitish confederate, who of course 
shared the spoO. One of the dominoes, 
however, tMa retained by the intrigtiante, and 
worn over her costume — ^a Greek 1 (and to her 
very appropriate). On her arival at the theaetre 
the said domino was left with the guardian 
of cloaks and umbrellas, who being frequently 
asked, during the evening, by innumerable 
would-be Lotharios — ^vho all arrive breathless 
with haste, for fear of being too late, and keep- 
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ing " the dj-ar creature waiting" — whether he 
had ohserved a green dommo arrive, coolly 
{tointed toirarda the one in his cnatody. 



CHAPTER VI. 



THE THEATRE BY SAY. 



Preparations makaqerial, chandblebial. 



K beg our conrteouB 
reader will accompuay 
to the theatre bjr 
day. Passing along 
the colonnade in Li^ 
tie Russell Street we 
enter by the stage- 
door, in front of 
which several puHic 
and private vehicles 
are waiting ; while 
lounging about in groups of threes and fours, 
are numerous boardmeo, paper-capped carpen- 
ters, and jobbing upholsterers. Many of the 
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latter have a most primitiye description of carpet 
bag containing their implements, and all seem 
anxious to be taken on for a job. Of course every 
boy who passes peeps in at the stage-door with 
intense curiosity, the machinations going on 
behind the scenes of a theatre being, to his 
mind, the greatest of all London mysteries. 
Proceeding a few paces into a sort of cross pro- 
duction between a hall and a room, in which a 
kind of glass-case is railed off as the den of the 
Cerberus of these regions, we suddenly encoun- 
ter that individual himself. He certainly does 
not possess three distinct heads, like his classi- 
cal predecessor, but still is gifted with one 
nearly three times the size of an ordinary 
mortal's. We simultaneously perceive he is a 
native of Switzerland, and very red in the face. 
He is, moreover, gifted with a triad of tongues — 
broken English, broken French, and broken 
German; contriving, out of the bits he 
has picked up, to manufacture a sort of 
lingual mosaic, in the same fashion that cer- 
tain old ladies of industrious habits com* 
pose counterpanes in that pot>ular style oi 
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•♦Art-Manufacture" knovm by the name of 
patchwork. 

The said Cerberus, or to use the technical 
appellative, the Hall-porter, is now in a state 
of high excitement ; there are so many people 
passing to and fro, and so many more endea- 
vouring to enter, that had he all the eyes of 
Argus he would ijot possess one too many. On 
his asking us " our bleasure" we reply by pre- 
senting our card, which he glances at, and 
immediately steps aside to let us pass, exclaim- 
ing at the same time, "Bien, M. le Oomte, 
toutesles fois que fousfoulezpaaiier,fous parlerez 
fran^ais a moa, et je foos reconnaitmi." Having 
passed the Rvhicund^ yiq turn to the right, 
proceed along a short narrow passage, and again 
turning through a doorway to our left, we sud- 
denly find ourselves upon the O.P. side of the 
boards of Old Drury, over which reigns that 
chilling, misty, dreary light peculiar to all 
theatres by day. 

Without fiirther pausing to examine the 
aspect of the house, we cross over to the P.S., 
and proceed directly to the sanctum of the prin- 
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eipal manager, and tender him our respMls. 
From the immense pile of letters midst wMdi 
our worthy friend eeems literally huried, yoa 
might belieTfl 
yourself to be 
in some por- 
tion of /the 
General Post 
I Office iu St. 
I Martin's • ie - 
I Grand. Most 
of these said 
I lettersaredes- 
I lined to be- 
come Dead 
Letters, inas- 
much as they 
are doomed never to be acknowledged. The 
purport of their contents is intuilively divined. 
The writers inrariably request free admissions to 
the Bal, in all the varied form of expreesioa 
which every difference of age, sex, and rank 
would be expected to put forth. Let not anyone 
imagine that we have used the word " rank" 
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inadTerten%, or merely to round a period. It 
is a well-established fact that there are many 
people, and those, too, of great wealth, who 
never thoroughly enjoy their seats at a theatre 
unless admitted by tickets. 

But let us once more tread the boards, 
where all is now bustle and activity. In the 
brief space of a few short hours the ** good 
genius" of Mr. F. Gye, jun., has removed the 
** concert orchestra" from the proscenium, and 
constructed, some twenty paces further up the 
stage, another one, more capacious, and better 
adapted to the saUe de danse. Innumerable 
carpenters and upholsterers are employed in 
unrolling, laying down, and sewing together the 
different lengths of what eventually becomes the 
monster carpet, entirely covering the ball-room. 
When the carpet is properly spread out and 
stretched, the brown-paper-capped gentry proceed 
to rap in the tacks, occasionally rapping out an oath 
the reverse of laudatory to their organs of sight, 
whenever the seams begin to assume an un- 
seemly irregularity. These worthies having 
acquired certain musical reminiscences from 
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being frequently employed dunng the orcheatral 
rehearsals, tack away to a much more pleasfuot 
measure than an undertaker. It is to this 
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tack-tack-tick-a- tick-tack of the hammer that 
the ten thousand square feet of carpeting is 
finished, upon which nearly an equal number of 
human feet will in a few hours be performing 
their Terpsichorean extravagances to the inspi- 
riting melodies drawn forth by JuUien's baton. 

The carpet being now laid, though not the 
dust occasioned by it, the whole place is covered 
with immense packing-cases and cartons, which 
suggest a striking resemblance to a Custom^ 
house seizure or sale. Glancing over one or 
two of the very legible labels appertaining to 
the said boxes, we read as follows : " 6 Lengths 
Passion-flowers for Proscenium pillar" — " Eose 
trimmings for small columns, 8rd circle" — ^ 
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'** Right-hand old Swags " — " Left-hand old 
Bwags.'* To the uninitiated reader be it known 
that " Swags" is the technical term for those fes- 
toons which round off [so to speak) the angles or 
corners of the top of the proscenium arch sepa- 
rating the stage from the audience part of the 
theatre. While watching the general activity, 
some privileged individual came, Asmodeus like, 
to peep at what was going on, and observed to a 
friend who accompanied him, that if all th6 
** Swags" were above, most certainly, at a later 
hour, all the swagger would be below. 

If Ajax ever did defy the lightning, and wd 
know Tom Thumb to be the least authority 
upon that point, Mr. F. Gye on these occasions 
most certainly does defy the seasons; for on 
exposing to view the contents of the numerous 
packing-cases, one-half the entire salle is so 
profusely covered with groups, bunches, and 
festoons of bright flowers, that, loth to believe 
ourselves within Old Drury's walls, we think we 
must decidedly be strolling through Covent Gar- 
den on a bright May morning. Skilful florists; 
compared with whose handiworks the Chiswick 
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exhibitions are mere children-s play, are busily 
tending the rapid growth of the Norember 
passion-flowers, roses, ranunculuses, geraniums^ 
clematis, and other creepers, which twine with 
marvellous rapidity up the pillars of the pro- 
scenium, or become festooned in the most taste- 
ful manner from box to box, from tier to tier. 
While Mr. F. Gye and his Jidm Achates, Mr. 
A. Forrester, are anxiously watching the growing 
effect of this floral embellishment, a messenger, 
breathless with haste, arrives from M, Jullien, 
who, owing to the extensive alterations going 
on in his own theatre, is obliged to borrow bis 
neighbour, Mr. Beale's, opera house in which to 
rehearse the One Hundred and Ten Musicians, 
just as Ali Baba's wife obtained the loan of 
her sister-in-law's bushel measure, when she 
"took stock" of the Forty Thieves' gold, or 
as any economical housewife might borrow her 
neighbour's fish-kettle, bottle-jack, or warming- 
pan. 

Now it appears, by the statement of the afore- 
said messenger, that Jullien, having marshalled 
forth his troop to a vigorous attack upon the 
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fovU of the British Army Quadrille, is suddenly 
compelled to halt for want of the cavalry, which 
Mr. F. Gye is earnestly requested to furnish 
immediately. 

Wondering over what description of house- 
hold troops that gentleman was commander-in- 
chief, we learnt by the orders he issued that they 
consisted of certain machines, not of flesh, but of 
wood, and resembled miniature paviours' ram- 
mers, which the artiste who maketh melody 
upon the kettle-drum knocketh down upon 
the floor of the orchestra at certain measured 
periods, thus imitating the tramping of troops 
of horse ! 

It is now two o'clock p.m., and any person 
not accustomed to these matters would, on see- 
ing the aspect of the theatre, extensively 
doubt the possibility of its being ready, by ten 
o'clock the same evening, for the reception of 
the public. The immense chandelier that is 
suspended from the centre of the ceiling, and 
about which juveniles, at pantomime times, 
worry papas and mammas with innumerable 
questions touching how and when the lamp- 
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lighter getB up to light it, ia now elowlj l«t 
down, until iU lowest drops reach the ground: 



NnmerouB others, emaller iu size, and acting as 
satellites to this lustrous planet, are alsolowerad 
for the same purpose, that of being cleaned and 
brightened up. Near the large chandelier lie 
strewed about old dusters and wash-leathers, a 
stray hat or two, pieces of flexible gas-pipe, a 
pair of steps, a few brushes, and a couple of 
chfurs. Besides this, some of the corps of 
little golden Cupids, who are destined to bold the 
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pink gossamer scarfs which, at a later period^ 
will form a circlet round the chandelier, are 
Tery quietly reposing on their stomachs, on the 
carpet, while others have attained every pro- 
gressive stage of altitude towards their final 
destination. On proceeding towards the orches- 
tra, we pick our way through many celebrated 
groups of statuary, among which are the Three 
Graces, after Canova. Some of these groups, 
from enjoying a horizontal position, instead of 
the perpendicular one in which they are familiar 
to our eye, prove most satisfactorily that from the 
sublime to the ridiculous there is but one step. 
On passing beneath the orchestra, where 
the aspect of the stage, in the total absence of 
all light, assumes a most gloomy appearance, 
our ears are saluted by that gem of the British 

vernacular, ** it." On investigation, 

we find this exclamation proceeds from an incau- 
tious visitor, who, in exploring these unknown 
regions, stumbles over some object which scari- 
fies his face, and which he sets down as an 
accumulation of birch-brooms. In reality, he 
has fiallen among the evergreens, which help to 
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decorate the house at night. These have been 
temporarily stowed away in the Refreshment 
Eoom, as his eyes, that have now been brushed 
up a little, enable him to discover, and which 
said Befreshnient Boom appears t« be supplied 
with all sorts of draughts save and except those 
of Carrara-water, sherry-cobblers, and other 
liquids extensively patronised by the British 
public. 



CHAPTER VII. 



THE TOZZXT. 

COSTUMISQ, ABSHHIKO, FUMIKG, AND PBRFCJcraaw 



N Abtist travelling in 
search of the picturesque 
would never think of ettip- 
ping to sketch a low, fiat, 
even country, however fer- 
tile, hut would reserve his 
pencil for spots which, hy 
their air of grandeur, or 
startling outline, were 
more worthy of it, al- 
though they never pro- 
duced a crop worth sixpence since the world 
began. The very same principle induces 
us to pass over, with this mere cursory obser- 
vation, the toilet of the rich, which — from their 
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possessing " all appliances and means to boot," 
shoe, spur, dress, and equip themselves as 
quickly and as well as the first outfitter ex- 
tant — is a very ordinary affair. We leave, 
then, these Rothschildren of Fortune, and de- 
vote our pen to describing others, who, though 
not a hundredth part so wealthy, are, on that 
very account, far more amusing. 

Mindful of the igolden rule, "place aux 
dairies,** we will commence by sketching the 
young French girl who, ever since the announce- 
ment of the Bal, has been roused from the 
apathetic indifference of every-day life to a state 
of great excitement. Poor thing ! she has 
little to spend upon her toilet, being employed 
in some fashionable dressmaker's establishment, 
where she is worked rather more than the 
negroes who are so pitied, and. comparatively 
speaking, paid rather less, considering how 
much the fashionable world depends upon her 
skill. In spite of over-fatigue, however, she 
always manages to look as cheerful, and, 
of her scanty resources, to be as tastefully 
dressed as some of the haughty dames 
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"who call at the Magazin to pass by with a 
drawling listless " very pretty" the bonnet 
which — grace to the efficacy of strong, very 
strong coffee, to enable her to keep awake — 
she made the night before. We say ** taste- 
fully dressed," not " richly ;*' there is a great 
difference between the two, which she perfectly 
understands, though many and many do not. 
She is going to the Bal as a Dehardeuse, 
Auguste, who is clerk at a foreign bookseller's, 
and has engaged to marry her when he has 
scraped together sufficient money to establish 
himself, has given her the materials for her 
costume, which she manages, in her little 
leisure time, to make up. She scolds him 
for going to such an expense — ** cela doit 
lui couter tanf* — but in silence she thinks how 
good it is of him, and what a persevering little 
wife she will be, in return for all his kindness. 
What an air of grace there is about her as she 
gets up on a chair, the better to view herself 
in the little looking-glass on her table. How 
becoming is the powdered hair, with the large 
ample chignon falling down her back; how 



natty the chemise of fine cambric, which almost 
looks as delicate as if spun by fairy hands from 
air; how stylish the full flowing rich velvet 
trowEors, falUng bo elegantly upon her pretty 
instep, and set off to such advantage by the 
light stripe that runs down each leg, and on 
■which are placed so coquettishly puffs of white 
silk, alternated with bright sparkling buttons ; 
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and, finally, what can one imagine more en- 
chanting than le petit jned mignon^ si bien 
cliavsse, if it be not the delightful manner ii; 
which her scarf is tied round her wasp-lik6 
waist, so as to bring out in stronger contrast 
the graceful outlines of her figure ? She is in- 
deed the prettiest Dehardeuse it is possible to 
look upon, as she sits over the fire, impatiently 
sifting the minutes as they pass through her 
mental hour-glass. Ten o'clock strikes ; and 
no Auguste ! She begins to fancy he is run 
over ; but that can't be ; or that, perhaps, his 
family has suddenly arrived from Marseilles ; 
or that he has forgotten her. No, no ; she 
cannot believe that! Suddenly she hears A 
cab drive up to the door. It is he ! — yes, *t is. 
Auguste ! She takes her gloves and her hand- 
kerchief — on which she has sprinkled a little mi^ 
de-Cologne — ^bestows a last glance upon her 
mirror, and in a few minutes afterwards is 
^ being whirled away to the theatre. She dances 
con amove for hours ; but, mark ! she does not 
sup. All she partakes of is a glass or two of 
lemonade ; and at four o'clock she departs with 



^ o 
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Auguste, who conducts her to the threshold of 
her dwelling, perhaj)8 impresses a kiss upon her 
lips, and then takes his leave. She ascends to 
her own little room, which to her is a Paradise, 
80 sweet and hright are the thoughts and dear 
recollections which crowd in it with her as she 
passes through its narrow doorway. 

Those persons who have the good luck not 
to he disappointed in the early arrival of their 
dresses, invariably don them, after a minute 
inspection, some half-a-dozen hours before the 
Bed commences, in the fear of being too late ; 
while others, who are less fortunate, consign 
the offending costumiers to a locality the warmth 
of which considerably exceeds even that of tlie 
expressions in which they indulge. 

Such of the first class as affect swords and 
ppurs, employ the interval in a full-dress 
rehearsal of their capability of wearing Uiese 
appwidages, and, after many attempts especially 
hazardous to their perpendicular, achieve a half- 
swaggering, half-tottering mode of progression: 
emboldened by degrees they essay a valse a deux 
terns, but either from the sword insinuating itself 
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... . . , . . 

between their legs, or from the unexpected con- 
tact of the spurs, ihey furnish a practical illustra- 
tion of the centre of gravity being thix)wn beyond 
its base, and become full length carpet knights. 

Charles Chevins has been a student of Guy's 
no one can tell how long. It is, however, his 
proud boast that, in spite of this circumstance, he 
knows more about oysters than muscles, and of 
!Epsom Downs than Epsom salts. Chevins is an 
individual of high feelings, and one who considers 
it as insulting Fortune not to put an entire trust 
in her. It was on this principle, namely trust, 
that he obtained a most magnificent costume of 
Coeur-de-Lion. 

At the moment we introduce the reader to 
him, he has, for the last half-hour, been endeav- 
ouring to get into the scale-armour inexpressibles 
incident to the disguise he has chosen. Although 
these have been made to measure, he finds to 
his cost that good measure does not always go 
with the scales. 

In his efforts to draw on the refractory gar- 
ments he tilts over the chair. This excites the 
risible faculties of his boy, which so exasperates 
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Gfafiyina that he rana after him to cch him, hot 
finds his movements considerably impeded bj 
the fatal scale-armom* pantaloons, as he has only 
been able to force his feet down into abont the 
calves, while the extremities flap about like the 
paws of a turtle, and the scales penetrate into 
his feet at every step he takes. 

He at length succeeds in getting on the 
perverse though necessary article of dress, when 
a knock is heard at the door of the apartment. 
" It 's Smashem," says he, " and I not half 
dressed ; that precious hair-dresser, too, has not 
come yet." How great, however, is the con- 
sternation of our incipient Esculapius, when, 
instead of his friend, his uncle and guardian. 
Freeman, enters the room. " You here, uncle," 
he stammers forth, drawing his chair close up 
to the table, and sitting upon his loins, so that 
his uncle may not remark how his nether man 
is habited; "did you not receive my note?" 
" Yes, Charles," replies his relative, " but we 
could not think of dancing when we knew you 
were ill, and therefore we have postponed the 
party. But what is the matter witii you?" 
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Cherms mutters something about ** a pain in his 
loins/* andf considering his position, we do not 
in the least doubt his statement. He also adds 
something about rheumatism. * ' Rheumatism/' 
echoes his uncle, "and you in your shirt! " 
This nnexpected question so staggers Gheyins, 
that he knocks down a book ; his uncle takes 
a light to look for it, and sees under the 
table something which for a moment impresses 
him with the idea that his nephew has got two 
tame alligators which he is bringing up by hand. 
He is still under the influence of his sui> 
prise, when the door is flung open, and Mr. 
Smashem enters, dressed in a nondescript eas- 
tern costume, which a large label on his breast 
informs the public is that of an Arabian Knight, 
while, as he facetiously observes, the numerous 
tales (horse-hair ones) attached to all parts of 
his costume, will keep up the character of the 
** Entertainments." 

Uncle Freeman at length finds breath to 
say, " This is your illness, is it?" when Smashem, 
who sees, at a glance, how matters stand, in* 
terrupts him. "What! has not Oharles told 
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you ? — that is wrong, Charles you ought to* 
have told your respected uncle — but just like' 
you — always doing good by stealth and bluih^ 
ing — etc. You must know, Mr. Freeman, a 
vile libertine, one of the higher classes, has 
laid a deep plot to elope with an innocent and 
virtuous girl — this very night — from Jullien s. 
But we have determined to prevent him** — 
and then goes on to spin out such a moving 
story that the old gentleman first begins by 
praising their conduct, next promises to pay 
for their costumes, cabs, and suppers, and ends 
by being persuaded to accompany them to the 
Bal, and send a line to his family at Balham to 
say they are not to expect him, as he is de- 
tained in town by business of importance. 

The hair-dresser, a little fidgety, wiry old 
man, who seems as if he moved on springs, 
now arrives to dress Mr. Chevins's hair. During 
the time he is engaged in curling the same, 
and then imbuing it vdth the usual quantity 
of Macassar, Mr. Smashem has accompanied 
** Uncle Freeman" to Simmons's, which is near 
at hand, and whence they now return with 
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a Turkish costume, the only one of any sort 
that is left. Uncle Freeman then actually 
puts on a turban and jacket, flowing tronsers 
and large alii»pere, and lets the little barber 
place &u immense pair of mustachoes on 
his upper lip, Smashem declares that he 
looks great — and shortly afterwards the two 
young men drive off to the Theatre with their 
Yenerable, hut too oriental, dupe seated between 



CHAPTER VIIT. 



THE DEPARTVltE. 



[KE Change Alley 
in nao, whither 
moat of the popu- 
latioii of Englaad, 
without r^ard to 
persona, age, or sex, 
once flocked, lured 
b^ the hope of 
realizing a rapid 
fortunefrom South- 
Sea Stock, Dnuy 
Lane becomes, on 
the night of the Bed, the centre towards which 
almost all London seems to direct its course. 
At about ten o'clock p.m. people begin to 
depart, and if Mr. Green were then to float 
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over the metropalis in his balloon, and could 
pierce the darkness rendered yet more " visible*' 
by the thick fog peculiar to a London Novem- 
ber, he would behold a novel sort of spider's 
web, the threads of the same being formed of 
vehicles of every possible size and shape ; 
whatever might have been the directions given 
at starting, the several conveyances now roll in 
one, that of Drury Lane. Look at them; 
there is no want of variety. Equipages from 
Belgravia, Park Lane, and other regions which 
Exclusiveness calls her own; carriages from 
Harley Street, Kussell Square, and similar 
localities of departed ton; Broughams, flys, 
cabs — private as well as hack ; in short, speci- 
mens of every description of conveyance extant^ 
drive up in rapid succession. 

On their arrival in one of the streets near 
the Theatre, they are compelled to fall into 
the proper rank, and wait their turn to **set 
down;*' and it is our opinion that the usual 
aooompaniments of this — the officiousness of 
policemen, the cries of the watermen, the oaths 
of the coachmen, the smashing of panels, the 
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driving of carriage-polea into footmen's legs, 
to the infinite discomfiture of those func- 
tionaries, and the remarks of the mob assem- 
bled before the doors — are not the least amusing 
part of the evening s entertainments. 

We may observe, while speaking of this 
same many-headed monster, the mob, that it is 
certain never to be absent when anything 
extraordinary is going on, whether the Opening 
of Parliament, the execution of some unhappy 
criminal, or the arrivals to a Bal Masque, 
Nothing seems able to exhaust its patience; 
hour after hour rolls on, and it is still on the 
same spot. The time which otherwise might 
hang heavily on its hands, it whileth away by 
indulgence in sportive sallies of native wit, 
vulgarly known by the denomination of '* Chaff.'* 

On a gentleman in a white neckcloth and 
exuberance of shirt-front getting out, the crowd 
greet him as the Head-waiter, and chide him 
severely for not coming sooner, as several had 
determined on honouring the Bal with their 
presence, had not the knowledge of his non- 
arrival, and the consequent want of some one 
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to retail the baked potatoes, deterred them. 
*' Take care of your shirt," cries one, " you must 
vear it all the veek." *' He '11 have a noo 'uu 
to-morrow," exclaims another; "it's only 
writin* paper." "There you're out, old 'un," 
shouts a third; "it's a real dickey, I seed 
the strings a-sticking out behind ;" and most 
likely it was, for the wearer immediately puts 
his hand to his neck, an act which, of course, 
elicits roars of laughter at his expense. 

A Templar, on his arrival at the Pay-place, 
runs back and asks if the cab he came in has 
driven off, as he has left his gauntlets in it ; 
liis question is answered affirmatively, but he 
feels a ray of hope — several rays, indeed — 
on hearing a man, struggling to pierce the 
crowd, exclaim, '* Is that the gemman as 'as 
lost his gloves?" "Yes," vociferates the 
Templar. " Oh, wery well," answers the man, 
arriving before him, and taking the proffered 
shilling, "I've come to say I 'ant found em." 

A Spaniard with calves as thick as a 
Boeotian's head, and, evidently, as " false as 
dicers* oaths," is paternally but seriously repri- 
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manded for raising the price of cotton by his 
depraved taste for luxuries like those. 

The most prevailing costume is that of 
the Debardeur, Hardly a carriage drives up 
vrithout containing at least one. The mob; 
which is pretty well conversant mth most of 
the other disguises, is rather puzzled about 
this; and, on the two-hundredth<and-odd one 
stepping out, an individual calls out to the 
masquer, *' I say, old fellow, just have the 
kindness to tell us what you are!" Of course 
the request remained unheeded, and the mob 
in the same ignorance as before. As there may 
be others in a similar situation, we beg to 
inform all those that do not already know it, 
that the Dibardeun are a class of men who 
gain their livelihood by breaking up the rafts 
which are floated down the Seine to Paris, to fur- 
nish that capital with fuel. From the immense 
number of the fair sex who patronize the cos- 
tume in question, we have, for their especial 
benefit, created a new word — Dehardeuse; as 
liberal as we are intellectual, we make a present 
of it to the Acfidemie Frangaise, for the next 
edition o** its Dictionarv. 
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Sir Anthony Kumitstron^ on arriving at 
the Theatre is, by the confederacy of his friends, 
Sir Bradbury Groitfast and the Honourable 
Ciiaries Stickitup (who has ascertained his 
costume), arrested by one of Levy's men, fur- 
nished with a false warrant, which purports to 
be at the suit of Cabbage, Plush, and Co., of 
Sad&ville Street. He is bundled into a glass 
coach and slowly driven to a lone public- 
house between Hounslow and Bedfont, where 
his captors pull up to water the horses, and get 
out as if to refresh themselves, purposely afford- 
ing him an opportunity of escaping through 
the window, in doing which he nearly breaks 
his neck. On reaching terra firma he darts off 
without knowing in what direction, and is hotly 
chased towards Staines, until his pursuers give 
up the sport, leaving him to continue his course 
as long as he thinks lit, and finally to surprise, 
by his extraordinary dress, the inmates of the 
Stag and Hounds, whom he knocks up, as his 
night's adventures have done him. 

We shall conclude this chapter with the 
remarks made by our two acquaintances of 
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"Lecesterre Sqiiai-" on Eteppiug out of their 
Hansom. 

" — Tieni, n'est-ce pia Sh>k-kfs-prer que roili, 



la Imb 1 " 



" II devrait bien ae dfigiiiser nustii, pourl. 
" Eh, parbleu, il I'l iejk fait; ne voU-tti 
■r, qu'ila (111 pint de nexF " 



CHAPTER rx. 



Joyous sight, bla;;e of lioht, maskers" 
coldness tukns to boldkess ; then to 

l-EAOVINa AND INTRIOOINO. 

HE interior of tho 

Theatre by night 

presents a inognifi 

cent spectacle to tha 

astonished beholder, 

who might well fancy 

himself transported 

to some palace in 

fairy land. What a 

brilliant aspect does 

the place possess, 

compared with its dull, sepulchral coldness by 

day. Some good fairy seems to have touched 

with her wand eveiy object, and turned it Into 
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gold. How gracefully the delicate trellisrwork 
decorating the front of the hoxes is relieved by 
the light ground beneath ; and how airily are the 
wreaths of flowers twined, encircled, and fes- 
tooned round the front of the whole house. 
.How magnificent the blaze of light which the 
/chandelier casts upon every surrounding object, 
increasing and heightening its brilliancy, as a 
pure motive lends yet more lustre to a noble 
action ; and how grateful to the eye, dazzled 
and bewildered by so much splendour, is the 
repose presented by the evergreens which are so 
plentifully distributed around. 

The Doors are now opened, and ere long 
every seat in the audience part of the house 
is filled, with the exception of the private 
boxes, the fashionable occupants of which drop 
in so fashionably late. What a galaxy of 
beauty greets the eye ; the triumph of Nature 
over Art is complete; you do not pause to 
admire the rich materials of which the robe 
is made — your homage is paid to the form 
it covers ; your attention is not attracted to the 
gems composing the necklace, since their bril- 
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Hancy is completely dimmed by the bright eyes 
which gleam above them. 

The first 

masquer now 

arrivea, and 

remains some' 

whatstupified 

on the steps 

leading into 

the ball-room; 

he perceives 

he is a sort 

of modem Bo- 

binson Crc- 

Boe, all alono 

in his glory. 

The tickets 

announce that 

" Dancing is 

to commence at ten o'clock," but although that 

hour has passed, there is no dancing, no 

etancers, no musicians. A vague suspicion 

crosses his mind that the Bal is amongst the 

failures so frequent with "great hmitet." 
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. Suddenly he descries in this Tiist deaert of 
men, an oads of twelve human palm trees in the 
shape of as man; Masters of the Ceremonies, 
anon forming a most conspicuous group m the 
middle of tlie theatre, and complimenting each 
other on their personal appearance ; and then 
majestically presenting the same to the scmtdny 
of the audience as they walk up and down with 
long whit« wands in their hands. Our friend, 
the first masquer, satisfied he is not the only 
stick present, uialyses the toumure of the gentle- 
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Hi 



men who bear Mm company. He observes their 
bodies are habit«d in courtly-cut euits, and their 
nether-mea in equally courtly-cut inespresaibles, 
their toilet being completed by silk atockings, 
skoea, and bucklea — the latter more or leas sil- 
ver as the case may be. Our solitary masqaer, 
feeling it necessary to obtain some particalars 
touching the further progress of the entertain- 
ment, is about to enter the ball-room when he 
that the audi- 
house (galleries 
to overflowing. 



eace part of the 
included) is tilled 
Immediately ho 
hiding place, on 
pearauce is the 
duction of innu- 



tho steps, his ap- 
aignalforthepro- 
merable opera 



glasses, all of which are forthwith levelled 
at him. Unaccustomed to be the point de 
mire of so many eyes, he feels somewhat 
nervoDS, and fancies hiB wig haa got awry, 
or hia doublethas burst (it w very tight), or those 
confounded calves have twisted rouod to the 
front of his legs. He convinces himself that this 
IB not the case, aad moreover reflects Uiat be ia 
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tfaere mot ks an individual but as a ceatame. 
This tranquillizee him ; and he reallj wooM 
suoeeed tolerabi; well if he only knen nhat 
to do with his arms, ivhioh never before tp-. 
peared to him half bo long, or ever got half sa 
much in his way. 



On reaching the orchestra he perceives se- 
veral firemen in their red jackets, embellished 
with the usual profusion of tin-plate, aud □early' 
runs 8^nst a stray property man and a carpen. 
ter who have just Huisbed doing something or 
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other Bomewhere. At this end of the house he 
Eoeetawith several groups of masquera mho, by 
their graceful bearing, their fanltlese toumure, 
and the perfect eaae of their movementa, are. 
easily recc^nised as pertBiatug to the BalleL 
It 13 now Detu-ly half-past ten, and the house 



has gradually become much fuller. We have 
already a tolerable sprinkling of Jenay Lmds as 
FifflU del Beggirntnto, of S^sa peasant girls, ' 
Tui^ish ladies, King Charles's and Rochesteis, 
Spanish Dons and Donnas, Poetilloos, Golle. 
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gians. Debardeura, and a nutnb«r of joaths 
habit4Kl as officers. These latter paAnmizo 
tlie part of the arena between the proeeenium 
and the orchestra, the reason thereof being 
that a^nst the iralle which separate the boKea 
inai tbe stage, are jJaced lai^e miners ia which 



ihej can admire their el^ant appearance and 
martial bearing, and behold how very warlike 
their sword looks as it clattereth against their 
spurred heels. 

Despite the increasing arrivals, the assembly 
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siiH appears Tety like what we should im^m« 
a gHthering of the monks of La Trappe, or tt 
Quakers' meeting to be, suppoBing the two clasees 
to which we refer could be induced to change the 
travatie»enwnt they usually indulge in for one 
of a more moUej description. Gvery one goes 



past everj'body vnthout exchanging a single word, 
much lees attempting to perpetrate a single 
joke. Those who have come in pairs walk about 
as such, and those who have come alone continue 
to preserve their individuality. Eveiy one 
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secretly TOtes the aflair rather dull, but never 



lie is just as much the 
cause as everj oue else. 
Eventually, however, a 
pair of legs is observed 
on the topmost step of 
' the stairs which form a 

the flies and the orches- 
K tra, The said legs are 
AM.t.>o. speedily followed by a 

body, which, in its turn, is the precursor of 
One Hundred and Nine 
others ; iu a word, the 
band has arrived. Eaoh 
professional gentleman i 
proceeds to the place 
assigned him, some tun- 
ing of instruments, just 
for form's sate, follows, 
and after the lapse of a 
short period, Jul lien him- 
self, the great Jullien. f.,,:.™. > 
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appears, and taketb hisataad as commander-iu- 
chief ofthia unrivalled 
. musical battalion. All 
' is now in readiness ; 
eveiy one is on the 
tip-toe of a\peclation; 
"; There is a tbriliitig 
vi pMise of breathless 
silence, during which 
Jul lien looks around- 
with majestic dignity ; 
iir.nB... slowly grasps hiabdton, 

and suddenly, at a majestic douiish of the same, 
a tremeudous crash of 
harmoJiy follows from the 
band. The strain dies 
away— it has. done ita 
■work — the pulilic chill ' 
is taken oS". Suddenly 
a red-liveried footman 
riseth like Zamiel io Der 
Freischiitz from behind 
U. Jullien, aud exposeth 
to view a white satin •■huui 
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banner whereon is inscribed in letters of gold 
the word "QUADEILLE." Sete are now 
formed, after the M. 0/s have nearljr ex.- 
haasted themselves in shouting ** side oouples 
wanted here/' or in the equally arduous task of 
procuring a " yis-a-vis " for this or that pair. 

The figures proceed ponderously slow, aod 
with the usual errors on the part of the less accsom- 
plished dancers, until the banner of Tbenis is 
displayed, relieving their minds from the fear 
of cavaUer wul. But mark, when Pastou- 
BELLB is danced, what a characteristic expres- 
sion the ** stars" of the Bal impart to their move- 
ments, surpassing even the conceptions of 
Coulon, that great advancer of our Terpsi- 
chorean capabilities, whom we meet here seek- 
ing new hints for his art. The«first quadrille 
is terminated, and the dancers dispersed, but 
still the mile is only partially filled ; masquers, 
however, like wrinkles, will come, at last, al- 
though imperceptibly ; of this fact you are aware 
by your increased difficulty in passing from one 
place to another. There is also a different and 
more social spirit abroad ; it seems as if each 
new-comer had brought vrith him a certain 
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quantity of ease and good humour, which, on 
entering, he had thrown into the public stock. 

The banner of POLKA is now displayed in 
the Orchestra, and the M. C.*s immediately 
rush to the middle of the house ; from tbis 
point they diverge until they stand in a circle 
at some distance from one another ; they then 
lower their wands, holding them horizontally, 
each mem grasping one end of that of his neigh- 
bour, thus forming a harbour of refuge, into 
which the tired dancers escape out of the human 
waves which roll around. In an instant all 
is motion; those who have hitherto merely 
been lookers-on soon form a portion of the 
living kaleidiscope presented to the eyes of 
the spectators. Couple after couple whirls 
round, helter-skelter, pell-mell, knocking, and 
pushing, and shoving those behind and before 
with stoical indiflference. Eveiything, how- 
ever, is taken in good part, and the dancers 
continue their serpentine progress until Exhaus- 
tion stops them with her shaking hand. A 
pause ensues, during which most present seek 
to revive their sinking natures in the Refresh- 
ment Ilooms ; so great, however, is the influx 
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that those serving hardly suffice to the demands of 
their clamorous customers. Mr. Slashers, who, 
with his friend, the " Babylonian Brick," has 
arrived shortly before the Polka, and been most 
rabid in his execution of the same, has, as he ob- 
serves, ** distinctly asked the waiter six times fot^. 
"some Cold-without;" amid the hurry and bustle 
of waiters, "the hum of mnsquere* voices, and the 
eternal clinking of spoons and glasses, his de- 
mands remain un responded to, and at last, he, 
as well as the aforesaid Brick, grasps in despair 
at a straw — one of those which are the inva- 
riable adjuncts of sherry-cobblers. Over these 
compounds, by the way, we observe many an 
intrigue commencing. Both parties draw each 
other out as they imbibe the transatlantic 
concoction, until the ice of formality disappears 
even more rapidly than the lumps of Wenham 
Lake. How many illustrious Jules de Clacks 
may be cackling away to an equal number of 
equally illustrious Esthers de Viliars we will 
not pretend to say. 

The metamorphosis which has now taken 
place in the spirit of the Bed equals all those of 
Ovid put to<?ether. . Amon^r the gay crowd a 



certMn General of the E«public seem3 to be 
acquainted with everybody, beginning with 
Jullien, whom he addresses as " le plus bel 
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homme du monde ;** and Herr Koenig, whom 
he apostrophises with '' Nun, altes Haus^ viio 
geht's Dir, denn ?" down to the Firemen near 
the Orchestra, whom he salutes as '* Blazes.*' 
On passing a certain Indian warrior, he ohserves 
** Very well got up with the black-lead brush." 
The Red-skin, who evidently does not understand 
the spirit of the assembly, instead of answering 
more or less facetiously, as the state of his 
talents may permit him, gets angxy, and plays 
the savage to the life. His wrath only excites 
the mirth of the by-standers, and the General, 
who, as he is strong, is merciful, moves on wards 
with the remark that he, the Chief, is evidently 
" dun." 

He next addresses an individual furnished 
with white cords, top boots, a hat, a whip, and 
a female on his left arm. This gentleman's 
occupation, the whole evening, has been to tap 
the aforesaid boots with the above-mentioned 
whip. The General mildly tells him that if be 
continue to amuse himself in that obstreperous 
fashion, and give such vent to his feelings, he 
shall certainly be obliged to call in the func- 
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tionfllies of justice to bring him to order. He 
liicn proceeds to examine his victim's costume, 
inA observes that it is rather racy. " Oh no," 
replies the other, with the greatest simplicity, 
"it's not that way; nothing to do with the 
course; I'snaFoxHtinter!" This is too much 
fw th« General; he retreats to the Refreah- 
ment Room, and seeks relief in a glass — we beg 
pardon — Beveral glasses of Maraschino Punch I 



THE BAL NABttUE. 



THE BAL UASOUR- 



MaSTIOATION, FLTBTATION, INEBRIATIOM, AND 

DISPUTATION. 

E supper, which 

ome people, for- 

letful it is worthy 

my Sovereign, 

ind too dear, is 

dd ODt on two 

mmensely long 

ables, extending 

he whole length 

if the Saloon, 

and flanked on 

all sides by a continuous line of cane-seated 

benches. On the opening of the doors the place 

is quickly filled with hungry masquers, bent 

upon devouring the delicacies (both In and 

out of season) on which tkey have declared 



THE BAL MASQUE. 109 

war to the knife — and fork. They have 
mostly a lady on their arms, it being a 
remarkable feature of the Bal Masque that, in 
nine cases out of ten, the lady with whom you 
" trip it on the light fantastic" during the dance 
immediately preceding supper, has lost her 
cicerone — " Where he can have got to, she 
can't tell ;" you make a tour of the house, and 
have minutely inspected every corner, when 
the lady suggests that " perhaps he is in the 
supper-room." If you are a man of any gal- 
lantry, you offer to conduct her thither; the 
lady admits ** you are very ky-ind,*^ and further 
adds, *'this is too bad of my friend — doubly 
provoking— as he has the supper tickets in his 
pocket." You approach the salle a manger^ 
which you find, like the entrance to Paris, is 
protected by a barrier. Retreat is impossible, 
you are unmasked — have not the power to 
stammer out an invitation — are pressed upon 
by the crowd in the rear — and only can and 
only do escape by the ransom of two sovereigns, 
which you tender the Amphytrion of the feast ; 
daring the meal you perceive the absence 

H 
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of ^*her friend*' has not had the least effect 
upon the appetite of the disconsolate fair one. 

The confusion incideutal to obtaining places 
having subsided, the task of mastication com- 
mences with great seriousness. People who 
buy supper tickets are not over and above par- 
ticular as to the order in which thej eat things ; 
whatever comes under their hands is lawful 
spoil ; poultry and sugar work, lobster salad and 
Ohantilly basket, tongue and trifle, game and 
blancmange, raised-pie and jelly, ham and cus- 
tard — all are mixed together, " quite promis- 
cuous," just as Frenchman and Dane, Greek 
and Spaniard, Turk and Euss, German and 
Italian, are mingled here — or upon 'Change. 

After ineffectual attempts to eat with their 
masks on, most persons lay them aside; but 
even then such of the revellers as wear large 
mustachoes, the growth of a night, are puzzled 
to convey the liquids and solids to their respec- 
tive mouths. One individual discovers that in 
his anxiety to gulp down a frothing glass of 
champagne, he has nearly swallowed one of his 
hirsute appendages; this the friend who had 
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filled to him observes ''was a hair-breadth 
escape." 

Uncle Freeman, who is seated next his 
nephew, and opposite his friend Smashem, 
and appears to have been too frequent a wor- 
shipper at the shrine of the Refreshment-room 
Bacchus, declares himself to be ** in extensively 
tip-t/>p spirits," and disgusts the waiter by calling 
for "more gooseberry." He informs Smashem,in 
confidence, across the table, that he is no enemy 
to a little innocent flirtation, and exemplifies 
his assertion by looking wistfully at a lady 
opposite, and treading on Smashem's foot, 
which he takes to be that of his fair enchantress. 

Gentlemen now grow most attentive to the 
ladies next them ; civilities and mutual compli* 
ments, wreathed smiles and bouquets, sometimes 
also cards, sire exchanged, while hands are de^ 
manded and accorded — for the ensuing dance. 

The proverb, in vino ventctSy is sometimes 

disagreeably exemplified towards the end of 

the supper; the lady whom you have either 

voluntarily invited, or, as we have described, 

been obliged to conduct to the feast, now owns 

H U 
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the power of that " one glass — no more " (the 
standard of feminine libations), and cedes to 
your entreaties to unmask. You are staggered 
at beholding a perfect fright ; but jour horror 
gives way to the most vivid indignation on her 
exclaiming, coquettishly, " and I told j'ou that 
I was ugly ! " 

One individual, Baccliiplenus, rises to propose 
a toast ; some fast young gentleman mildly in- 
quires whether it is ready buttered or not ? and 
Uncle Freeman continues the joke by desiring 
to be informed whether the said toast be accom- 
panied with a cup of tea ! ^^'hich, Mr. Chevins 
observes, as it comes from the hon. member op- 
posite, he shall take green. The first speaker 
indignantly replies " that - he rose to — ad — 
dress — " ** Don't you see you 're spoiling one ?*' 
asks Mr. Smashem, pointing to the lady next 
the Cicero in motley, down the nape of whose 
neck and over whose costume the said personage 
lias been gradually — but surel}' — letting all the 
wine trickle from out his glass. The scene novy 
becomes very animated. The gentleman who 
has conducted the lady to the table insists on 
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die speaker paying for the costume and making 
an apology ; the former replies "be shall neither 
pay for an apology nor make a costume." "He'a 
betrayed himself !" exclaims another ; " he 'a a 
tailor ;" this chaise of belonging to a veiy 
necessary but not over and above romantic pro- 



fession, diverts the question into a new channel, 
in which some charming personalities, accom- 
panied by a continuous fire of corks and pellets of 
bread, play a conspicuous part ; tl)e whole 
terminates by the principal parties being 
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forcibly separated and Mr. Freeman remarking 
there was " old goOBeberry to pay," but instan 
taneoasly correcting himself by pointing to an 
empty champagne bottle, winking at the waiter 
and obsen-ing " it was already paid." 



CHAPTER XL 



ENCORE, I.A DANSE'""!UI 

Continuation, consternation, ceimination, 

AMD SOTHE&ATION. 

M lEG the waters of 
ihe Miasisaipi, 
ivhicli, for miles 
and miles after 
foiling into the 
Ocean, preseire 
their turbid in- 
dividuality, the 
masi;[uer3 who 
have supped are 
easily distinguish- 
able from those who have not. While the 
latter are beginning to get rather drowsy, and 
to think of going home, the former are all 
life and jollity — sometimes a little too much 
80. Dancing now recommences with increased 
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vigour, and is adorned witb a gjmnristio fian- 
ture of more or less e?:traTagance, according aa 
the executive party has imbibed & greater or 
more limited quantity of champagne. 

Those who, up to this time, obstinately 
refuse to unmask, now supinely expose their 
features to the gaze of their fellow-revellera. 
This is productive of some confusion and much 
reproach. Husbands, whose ivives never 
thought of meeting them at the B<d, are, on 
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their part, homfied at finding their better halves 
doing exactly what they themselves are doing. 
Staid and' sober guardians, who invariably de- 
precate these kind of amusements, are struck 
dumb on being accosted by their wards ; while 
some ** sage, grave" man, the head of a large 
mercantile establishment, is rather annoyed at 
running, with a charming Debardeitse on one 
arm, and a Cavalier, of the feminine gender, 
on the other, full tilt against two of his junior 
clerks. Mr. Snoxell feels all the bile in his 
system rise in commotion at the view of his 
"Wife's cousin Charles, of the Inner Temple, 
whom he particularly detests for the attentions 
he is always paying Mrs. Snoxell, but against 
which he, Snoxell, can raise no objection, on 
account of their relationship. Cousin Charles 
has left his lady sitting alone. Snoxell thinks 
it would be an excellent joke if he could cut 
him out, and accordingly bridles up to the 
lady, who is masked, and in his blandest tones 
requests the honour of her hand for the dance 
about to commence. The lady starts — with sur- 
prise, no doubt — ^but accords the favour de- 
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manded. During the dance Snoxell is in higli 
spirits, and becomes every moment more and 
more enraptured with his partner; such beauti- 
ful hair, so delicate a hand, it has rarely been 
his fortune to witness ; his admiration increases 
to enthusiasm at the sight of the smallest little 
foot in the world ; one which would make a 
Chinese lady go into fits for envy, a mandarin 
of the first class go mad for love, or the author 
go anywhere to behold. 

The lady speaks little, but v?hat she does say 
puts Snoxell into ecstacies ; after the quadrille, 
on his inquiring whether he might have the 
extreme felicity of calling on her next day, 
she nods affirmatively. This encourages him 
to squeeze her hand ; she returns the pressure. 
He then remarks that she was with some 
one or other — a gentish-looking sort of per- 
sonage — to which she replies, ^' that he 
is perfectly indifferent to her." Snoxell 
is almost frantic with delight — he has 
" cut him out ! '* He then asks her address, 
she tells him Sloane Street. "Bather near 
home," think3 he, "but no matter," "And 
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name ? " " Snoxell !** says his fair incognita, 
now no longer so -taking off her mask, and 
revealing his wife's too well known features. 
The effect is petrifying; he manages, how- 
ever, to stammer out something about "an 
agreeable surprise.** His wife replies "his 
conduct is infamous." Snoxell, who has now 
had time to recover himself a little, asks 
"how it is that she is there, and with that 
fellow ? " Mrs. S. wishes to know " to whom 
she was to apply, unless to him, to en- 
able her to watch a perfidious husband?" 
At this moment the cousin comes up, and 
calling to " Lizzy,** is about to take her round 
the waist for an sifter-supper polka, when he 
perceives Snoxell. "Yes,'* continues Mrs. 
Snoxell, looking at her cousin in a manner 
which, to our weak apprehension, seemed as if 
she were, morally, tipping him the wink, "I 
asked Charles to accompany me ; I thought, 
and 80 did he, we should find you here — we 
can guess why — for whose sake you come!" 
" It is pretty certain for whose sake you come, 
madam," answers Snoxell. This observation 
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causes Mrs. Suoxell to call him an unfeeling 
monster, and burst into tears. In this slate 
she ia conducted home in a cab by her cousin, 
leaving Mr. 3- to follow when he chooses. 



tm^.S/&l'0; 



CHAPTER Xn. 



THE RETURN'. 

How SUNDRY FOLKS GET HOME I HOW BUKDRT 
OTHEBS EOAM — AND HOW AND WHERE, ASD 
IS WHAT PI,1GHT, THE LATTER PASa THE 
NIGHT. 



i HE pleasures of the dance 
must at length have an 

. end. like all other earthly 
things, with the exception 
of Chancery suits, wUich 



About half-past three or 
four o'clock persons begin 
? to think of returning. 
Those who have occupied the Private Boxes give 
the nod to their footman, which is the signal for 
him to order up the spanking greys which 
brought them thither, and which rapidly take 
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them back whence they came. Gentlemen from, 
the Dress Circleleaye their ladies waiting in apro- 
fusion of hoods and mantles, whilst they them- 
selyes thread their way through a most intricate 
labyrinth of human beings, horses, and yehicles 
of every description, till they have found their 
own quiet Brougham, and then go back to fet6h 
the fair dames who are waiting for them. 
People in the Upper Boxes generally reach 
home by the aid of a Hansom's patent, or of 
some other vehicle dedicated to the use of any 
individual willing to defray the expenses of the 
same, at the rate of eight-pence per statute 
mile; while those who have figured as spectators 
in the Galleries, generally reach the seat of 
their household gods by trusting to the means 
of locomotion with which nature has endowed 
them, and take, as they walk along, a promenade 
supper, consisting of "baked taters, all hot," 
or **eel pies," purchased of some itinerant 
vender of them. 

Having thus disposed of the lookers-on, we 
next come to those who have been actively en- 
gaged in the business of the night 
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These on leaving the theatre are saluted 
hj the lanterned functionaries, who ply at the 
doors, with, "Cab, my noble captain?" or, 
'* call your highness's carriage?" The former 
appeal, directed to the vanity of gentlemen in 
uniform, seldom fails to obtain **poor Jack" a 
shilling. 

A numerous class frankly own, " they 
don't know how they got home," and therefore 
we shall not pretend to be better informed 
than they are themselves. Their doing so, like 
the age of a lady, the address of a " stag," or a 
toad in the middle of a block of granite, con- 
stitutes one of the great mysteries of social 
life. 

Others take a cab, generally honouring the 
driver by the familiar appellation of " Cabbey," 
and let themselves in by the aid of a latch-key 
after having been duly awoke on their arrival. 

Others, who think the night air will do 

them good, walk home after buttoning up their 

paletdts to protect them from the cold, and 

to conceal their costumes from the eyes of the 

market-gardeners» visible at that early hour. 

I 2 
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Others there are who will not ride, but yet 
appettr to have no very decided intentioa of 
walking ; these are modem Alftddins, who in- 
stead of beholding one wonderful lamp, see a 
score such at the top of each lamp-post. To 
the said lamp-posts they successively cling until 
they are ordered to " move on" by some police- 
man ; their non-obedience procures them a lodg. 
iDg in Bow Street, on a wooden bench, or on 
the floor. 

One gentleman took just four hours to 
accomplish the mile between the theatre and 
bis lodgings — he bad stopped to refresh him- 
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self at eveiy public-houM he found open ; this 
he called " going home by bits." 

Another iudividual, who had ^ured as a 
postUlon, after taking several " runs" to jump 
over a gutter, bread^ one foot and a half, and 
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inquiring at a baker's sbop, next door to his 
own house, if they knew where Mr. Tibbs 
resided, at last arrived at his destination. After 
opening the door with his latch-key, he, in a 
moment of demi-lucidity, drew off, by the aid 
of the scraper, his jack-boots, left them standing 
outside, and laid himself down to sleep on the 
mat in the passage. 

But of all the returns we have here de- 
scribed, we question whether any amuse the 
public half so much as those made by the 
treasurer, the night of the Bal, did M. Jullien. 




CHAPTER Xin. 

THE NEXT DAT. 

Rkflection and cobbechon by conviction 
and infliction. 

I HE next day, gentlemen 
begin to think that all 
tlie reflectdons poets ever 
sang of, including that of 
Narcissua in the foun- 
tain ; of Cjnthift in the 
waves ; of Nature in the 
mirror which Shakspere 
holds up to her, are mere nothings compared 
to their ovm. 

The next day, the Aladdin of a few hours 
before, now become his former-self, exclaims on 
looking at the place he is in, "Well, this u a $ell!" 
The next day, sundry gentlemen who went 
to the Bal, simply intending to play subordi- 
nate parts, find themselves simultaneously fined 
five shillings and upwards ; besides getting 
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entered in the reporters' good books as the 
principal characters for the follo\ving day's 
Police Intelligence. 

The next day, Mr. Slock, who is among the 
gentlemen just mentioned, and has been locked 
up for breaking a cab window, and refusing to 
pay the demands of the driver, replies to the 
worthy magistrate's question which window it 
was, ** that on the other side" — on the laughter 
occasioned by this answer subsiding. Slock 
explains that he is speaking in reference to the 
position of the cab to his own house. The 
worthy magistrate dismisses him on his pay- 
ment of the value of the pane and a fine for 
obstreperous conduct. 

The next day, a gentleman living in the 
Albany waives up and finds he has the boot- 
jack in one hand and a large wax candle grasped 
round the middle in the other. 

The next day, a gentleman who has gone 
down the day before *' to see his brother at 
Worthing and come up by the first train," and is 
further blessed in the possession of a charming 
child, whom he has taught to go to the different 
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cupboards in search of cakes, gingerbread, and 
sugar plums, is horrified by the said infant 
prodigy lugging in a large russet boot, Tvhich he 
has found in one of the cupboards. " Ah — yes 
— hem — my dear — ^you see these are an im- 
provement on the sand slippers ; I bought 'em 
to show you — sand boots." We rather think 
that the only sand the boots had anytliing to do 
with was that which their proprietor threw in 
his wife's eyes. 

The next day, the family at Balham are 
surprised, while sitting at breakfast, by a 
yiolent ringing at the garden gate. On this 
being opened, a cab drives up to the door, and 
the driver, with the help of a friend he has 
brought with him, proceeds to lug out of the 
vehicle what at first sight appears to be a 
bundle of dirty clothes, but which, on the two 
individuals just mentioned depositing it on the 
floor of the breakfast-room, Mrs. Freeman and 
daughters, who are struck dumb with amaze- 
ment, perceive to be a human being curled up 
like a hedge-hog ; on his imroUing they recog- 
nise, to their great horror, Mr. Freeman, habited 
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as a Turik, mth only one mustadie (which has 
worked its way up to his left cheek), and looking 
exceedingly like a juggler who has washed down 
the sword he last swallowed with most potent 
lihations. 

The next day, Mr. Snoxell accompanies 
Mrs. S. to Swan and Edgar's ; a magnificent 
Cashmere shawl is sent to the lady's residence 
a short time after. 

The next day, Sir Bradhury Goitfast and 
the Hon. C. Stickitup visit Sir Anthony, whom 
they find stretched on the sofa, a prey to the 
most violent rheumatism. He gives them a 
most doleful account of his adventures of the 
preceding night, and ends hy saying, " hut what 
puzzles me is, why those precious bailifEs took 
me out of town — I can't tell what it means." 
''It means," replies Goitfast, "that you owe me 
£20." ** What! you don't mean to say that — 
this is rather serious — ^this is — ^haw — ^haw — 
haw!" exclaims Kumitstrong, unable to retain 
his laughter any longer, and letting his love of 
practical jokes get the better of his indig- 
nation. 
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The next day, the district dust contractor 
takes away from the theatre two cart-loads of 
mustachoes, gloves, masks, ribbons, buttons, 
spangles, and other rubbish, towards which the 
sherry-cobblers of the Refreshment Rooms con- 
tribute sufl&cient straw to thatch a Swiss cottage. 

The next day, costumiers reach the climax 
of their labours in collecting their dresses, which 
are more or less injured according to the taste 
and habits of the wearer. The said costumiers 
derive considerable experience of the "great 
fact " that promises to pay essentially differ from 
a metallic currency, and, in too many instances, 
become such inconvertibles as neither Messrs. 
Muntz or Spooner themselves would advocate. 

The next day, innumerable patients, suffering 
from the most perfect state of fatigue, headache, 
cold — perhaps a touch of " that nasty influenza'* 
(or any other " prevailing epidemic") — ^respec- 
tively prescribe for themselves, warm baths, 
green tea, brandy, Carara-water, or Bass's ale. 
The only popping to-day is that of the last two 
heverages, which go off even more briskly than 
usual. 
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The next day, the theatrical sweepers dis- 
cover in tie Bupper room several gentlemen in 
the situation depicted by our Artist at page 
114, the said gentlemen having deserted the 
worship of Terpsichore and Bacchus to repose, 
at length, in the arms of Morpheus. 

The next day, M. Jullien's balance at his 
bankers is something under £100000000 
more than it was the da; before. 

The next day, the author forwarded the 
manuscript of this work to Mr. Bogue, and in 
return received from that liberal and spirited 
publisher a cheque for something under £500. 
" And a great deal too much," observes a 
carping reader. Wait, my dear sir, there is yet 
another chapter for your shilling. 



CHAPTEE XIV. 



FINALE. 

Now IN CONCLUSION, THIS EFFUSION SUMS UP, 
BY WAY OF RESUME y THE INS AND OUTS, 
AND ROUND-ABOUTS, AND PHASES OF A 

BAL MASQUE. 

HE two principal items of this 
chapter, the "Ins "and "Outs,*' 
may be summed up as follows: 
Gentlemen innumerable who have 
^ been to the Bal are very often w 
for it — in debt, to a great amount, 
in doubt where to apply for assis- 
tance, and in despair at not obtaining any; 
while Relatives and Guardians are out of 
humour, and refuse to advance another farthing, 
by which decision the Costumiers are sometimes 
out of pocket, and their unfortunate debtors 
take especial care to keep out of their way. 
The "Roundabouts" relate to the means 
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and stratagems the last-named individuals adopt 
to do their obdurate relations, after all, out of 
the " tin ;" and lastly, as to the Phases of the 
Bed Masque, it is still in its first—has not yet 
come to its full. — The Bed Masque, like the Po- 
tato on its introduction into this country, re- 
quires time to establish itself in people's good 
graces, but when it has done so, will most cer- 
tainly become a universal favourite. 

Our task is now nearly at an end ; we have 
but one or two remarks more to make, and 
then, like Prospero, we'll " break our staff, " as 
our friends, the dozen M. C.'s, have, no doubt, 
done before, unless the crowd of masquers 
spared them the trouble. 

The sun itself has spots upon its disc, and 
the Bal Masque of Drury Lane has two or three 
little defects which we shall now proceed to point 
out, and which we are certain M. Jullien, with 
his accustomed spirit, will cause to be remedied, 
ere the Terpsicborean/uror, which, like the fires 
of Vesuvius (poor, oft-cited Vesuvius), only lies 
dormant to break out at certain periods, is again 
excited by the announcement of another Bal! 
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The want of printed programmes of the 
dances was greatly felt. These should have 
heen generally distributed ; and on future 
occasions, were the corridors of the Dress 
Circle well lighted and carpeted, and the 
Saloon opened so as to allow the masquers 
more room for promenading, it would greatly 
diminish the over-crowded state of the ball- 
room, and conduce much to the comfort of the 
dancers. 

A great nuisance to those in costume were 
the would-be " fast men,'* who came in plain 
clothes — with, perhaps, the addition of a paste- 
board nose. These appeared to us so completely 
out of place, tliat we thought the management 
ought to extend its resolution anent the non- 
admission of " persons in the costume of 
Clowns, Harlequins, and Pantaloons," to those 
in round hats, Chesterfields, and paletots. 

Finally, we feel ccmvinced that, when these 
ameliorations have been made. Fame will 
exchange her trump — as too small — ^for an 
opheioclide, to proclaim M. Jullien's praise, and 
grateful masquers will convince him that 
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though a ride in a. two-peunv omnibus may not 
be BO dignified, it is considerably safer than one 
on their shoulders. 



f 



